


Loiiestabours loft} 

'So much 1 hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d with integritie. 

Kin. O you haue liu’d in defolation heere, 

Vnfcene, vnuifited,much to our fliaroe. 

Ght'. Not fo my Lord, it isnotfo 1 fweare. 

We haue had psftimes heere and pleafant game, 

A mede ofRuflion, left vs but of late. 

Kin . How Madam i Ruffians? 
flu. I intruth my Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Courtfliip and of ftate. 

Rofa. Madam fpeake true. It is not i'o my Lord s 
My Ladie( to the manner of the daies) 

In curtcfie giues vndeferuing praife. 

Wc foure indeed confronted were with foure • 

In RulTu habit : Heere they flayed an houre. 

And talk’d apace: and in that houre (my Lord) 

They did not bleffevswith one happy word. 

2 dare not call them fooles: but this I thinke. 

When they arc thirflie, fooles would fainc haue drinkca . 

Ber. Thisicftisdricco me. Gentlefweet, 

Your witsmakes wife things foolifh when we greet 
With-ey csbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye.* 

By light we loofe light : your capacity 
Is ofthat nature, that to your huge ftore, 

Wife things feeme foolifh, and rich things but poorer 
liof: This proues you wife and rich: for in my eye 
Ber. Iamaibole, andfullofpovertie. 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong, 

It were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 
Ber.-O, I am yours, and all that I poirdTe, 

Rof. All the foole mine. 

Ber, I cannot giue you lcife. 

Rof. Which of the Vizards was it that you wore .? 
Ber Where? w hen ? what Vizard ? 

Why demand you this t 

Rof. There, then, that vizard, tha:fuperfluouscaf@> 
That hid the worfc,andfliew’d the better face. 

Kin. Wearedifcricd, 

Tiicy’llmockcvs nowdowneright. 
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Le.v sconfeffe and nrn* Hjgn^UW 
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ips ^ tX y\r\a from Mufcouic# 

SC t ' “xtoSSffl do»npU S ucsfo< pm«y. 

C afrnvSSaffaholdlon«o,,t 

Heere Hand 1 .Udrcdari itty « ^ ^ a j out , 

Bruife me with fcorne,co , ignorance, 

Thruft thy fcarpe vv.qute - 

I do fcrfwcare them, and 1 heer p > q oc j knows) 

By thi. erhir. Gloue(hov: v«h«c “ 

Henceforth my woing minde I Brail be ejprcl 
In ruffec yeas, and honeft kerfienoes. 

And rn begin Wench J. Qodhelpc melaw, 

M« loue » thee is found JIM cracke or flaw. 

Rofa. Sans, fans, l?T»y you. 

Ber. Yeti haue a tncke f . 

Of the old rage : beare with me, I am hekv. 

He leauc it by degrees : foft, let vs l« c » 

Write Lord have mercy onvs, on thofc three, 

They are rnfeaed, in their hearts it lies^ 

They haue theplague, and caught of your eyes . 

Thefe Lords are vifued,you are not free. 

For the Lords tokenson you doe 1 _ 

Qu No they are free that gaue thefe tokens to v 

fel Our Hates are forfeit, feekenottovndoe vs. 

Rof It is not fo , for how can this be true, 

. That you ftandforfeit, 1^ng th<? lc that tuc » ^ 

r $i. ~ P J 




